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Or The Wild Stallion 


Author's Notes: 
This is a companion piece to Domestic Bliss 


"Oh, my fucking god, take the sock out of your pants!" My friend, Chris, shouted at me as we walked up to the 
door. 


"| don't have a sock in my pants," | replied as | looked down at myself. | smirked at him and said, "That is all 


me, baby." 


Our other friend, Taylor, said, "Dude, you should know that by now. He takes every chance he can get to show 
us." He looked at me as he opened the door. "We know. You have a big dick" 


As | passed him and walked into the club, "You have no idea how far a big dick and red hair can take a guy." 


Like any good queen, | accentuated the positive. | wore tight, white, ripped skinny jeans with the holes in all the 
right places, mainly my inner thighs and right under my ass. They helped to showcase my cock. A sheer black 


shirt that barely skimmed my navel showed off my chest and my belly button ring. | lined my bright blue 
eyes and ran product through my short strawberry blonde hair. Say what you want about redheads, | never 


seemed to have a shortage of attention 


The Pony was packed already and it was only ten o'clock Tonight was the Wild Stallion contest, which was 
basically just a contest to see who could dance good enough to get the ravenous pack of queens all riled up 


The prize was $1000 and a big, plastic crown. That crown had my name all over it. 


| was cruising this hot brunette for a good hour when my name was finally called. It was my turn to whip 
these bitches into a frenzy. The hostess introduced me as "Strawberry Shortcake, extra cream" and the crowd 
was howling already. As | shook my ass and thrust my hips for these queers, my eyes scanned the crowd for 
my sexy prey. | found him at the bar, talking to a blonde guy who had is back to me. | got the little hottie to 
look up at me and then started to unbutton my shirt, opening it and showing him what he could have later. But 
that wasn't enough for these sluts. They started chanting, “Take it all of fl" 


With a grin, | opened my jeans and pushed them off my hips as he turned around to give them a good, long 
look at my ass. Then | gave them the money shot. | turned back around and shoved my jeans down, revealing a 
black sequined g-string. Grabbing the pole and positioning myself so it was behind me, | bent backward, 
thrusting my hips up into the air. The crowd went fucking crazy, all of them probably wishing my cock fell out. 


That was how | was crowned Wild Stallion. As | adjusted the flimsy crown on my head, | made my way through 
the crowd, receiving several gropes and squeezes, to the guy | would be going home with. The brunette was 
standing with his back to the bar while the blonde he was talking to was seated. He glanced at me and grinned 
and then laughed at something the blonde must have said. As | started to move closer, the hot guy looked at 
me again, causing the other guy to turn and look, probably wondering what was taking the brunette's attention 
off of him. 


| stopped dead in my tracks. | knew the blonde guy. Well, | knew of him, anyway. He was a fucking legend around 
here. | heard it all from Chris and Taylor, neither of whom had had the pleasure. But | dismissed a lot of it as 
nothing more than a bunch of queens gossiping and exaggerating. But oh, my god! There he was! And he was 
looking right at me! 


| smiled at him, forgetting all about the brunette hottie. It appeared that he forgot all about him, too. When | 
stepped up beside him, Jerry Cantrell grinned at me. 


"Well, hello, hello, Wild Stallion" 
The other guy huffed and walked away. | think | heard him call me a skank 
"Hello, yourself, Jerry." | gave him a flirty grin as | straightened the crown. 


"Buy you a drink?" 


"Mm," | purred as | leaned against his side. "Love one. Thanks." 
Jerry turned to the bartender. "Bucket of water for the Stallion” 


With a playful giggle, | rolled my eyes and asked for a cosmo instead. As | slipped up onto the stool beside 
Jerry, inching it a little closer to him, | told him, "You're kind of a legend here." 


"More famous than the Wild Stallion? | don't believe it." 
‘Its true.” 
"| assume you don't mean because of my music." 


| gave him a little pout. "Sorry. I've heard other boys tell stories about how you've taken them home and 
treated them to an evening they'll never forget” 


"Ah." 
| giggled. "But | always assumed they were full of shit" 
His lips twitched as he took a sip of water. "And you'd like to find out for yourself” 


"I think the fact that you're here, talking to me, proves they were right." As soon as the cosmopolitan was set 
in front of me, | picked it up and took a big drink 


"So you don't want to find out?" 
Setting a hand on his thigh, | leaned closer. "Are you inviting me?" 
Jerry glanced down and then back at me. "I guess | am." 


Holding his gaze, | slipped my hand between his legs. "I've heard this is legendary, too." | rubbed at his crotch, 
feeling his cock respond to my touch. "I'd love to find out if thats true.” 


He moved and arm across my shoulders and pulled me closer. Jerry whispered in my ear, "Keep that up, little 
boy, and I'm going to shove all ten inches so deep in your ass, you'll never have to wonder if anything you 
hear about me is true again" 

My jeans suddenly got tighter and | gasped before | downed the rest of my drink. 


"You still want it?" 


"Fuck, yes! Please!" | sighed as | tried not to pant like a hungry dog. 


"Let's go." He took my hand and pulled me off the stool. 

| trailed behind him as he led me out of the bar. His long legs and firm ass and his toned and tattooed arms 
made me absolutely giddy with anticipation. Jerry led me to a bright red Corvette and opened the passenger 
door. 


"Holy fuck," | muttered as he slid into the seat. 


When Jerry got in behind the wheel, | leaned over and planted a kiss on his cheek, once again dipping a hand 
between his legs. 


"Aren't you eager?" He asked as he started the engine 

When it roared to life, | moaned softly against his cheek "So eager. 

"Keep your hand down there, cutie. | want to be ready to go as soon as | get you home 
"Something tells me you already are. 

He chuckled softly as he shifted the car into gear. 


The house was insanely large and beautiful. When Jerry led me in, a dog and a cat greeted me. | bent to pet 


them both and smiled at Jerry, who watched 

"That's Basie, the dog, and Harold, the cat! 

"They're so sweet!" | straightened and looked around. "You live alone?" 

ve 

"Wife?" 

He shook his head. "Husband! 

"Oh, really? Is he here? Is that your game? You bring gifts back to him in the form of sexy, young boys?" 
ve 

"So he doesn't -" 


Jerry gave me a level stare. "He knows." 


With a nod, | grinned. "Interesting." 

‘It works for us," He replied. "Now, do you want to come upstairs?" 
Again, | nodded. "| do have a couple questions, though." 

Jerry started up a wide staircase so | followed, looking at the photos that lined the wall. 
"Go on" 

"Okay. Um, you use condoms, right?" 

"Of course." 

"Good. Will you kiss me?" 

"Do you like to be kissed?" 

"Yog" 

"Then I'll kiss you" 

"Do you tell him everything?" 

"Yog" 


"And he's really cool with it?" 


Jerry stepped into a large bedroom with a king-size bed against one wall. There was a thick blue duvet spread 


out over it and | had the sudden urge to launch myself onto the bed just to see how deep | would sink. 


"He's very cool with it. It turns him on to hear me tell him about the boys I've brought home and then we 


usually have really great sex." 


As | looked around the room, | could feel my smile growing. "Does he do the same?" 


"Occasionally," Jerry started to undress. "Not as much as | do, though. Hey, what's your name, Stallion?" 


With a little laugh, | replied, "It's Nate. I'm Nate." 
"Nate, | have a couple questions of my own" 


"Shoot." 


"Can | tie you up?" 
| stared at him. When he took his jeans off, | stammered a bit. "Yeah. Um, yeah, sure. Okay" 
"Do you swallow?" 

| nodded, still staring at the gorgeous bulge in his navy blue boxer briefs 

"Do you top?" 

"Whoo!" | blinked. "What?" 

"Do you fuck other guys?" 

"Uh," | stalled. | couldnt believe it. Did he want me to fuck him? 


Jerry shoved his shorts down and | saw his cock for the first time. | think | felt lightheaded. "Don't worry, 


cutie. I'm gonna destroy your ass. But | just want to know if you like to top, also." 
"Oh. Um. Oh, my god. Yeah. Yeah, | guess | could" l'm sure | was bright red under his wicked, amused, little grin 
"Good. Do you maybe want to get naked for me?" 


"Oh!" If it was possible, | turned even redder. Even the tips of my ears were burning. | completely forgot that | 


was even wearing clothes. | reached up and started to take the crown off. 


"Ut-uh," Jerry murmured. "Leave that on and go nice and slow for me. Give me a little show like you did for 
all those other horny guys." He climbed onto the bed and | noted how he sank in a bit. Jerry lay on his side, 
propping his head up on an elbow while he wrapped his other hand around his dick. 


Ag | took a breath, | looked around again and started to notice some things around the room. One bedside table 
was piled with books and CDs and an alarm clock while the other held only a lamp and a picture in a frame. It 
looked like Jerry and his husband, maybe on their wedding day. My hips started to sway back and forth as | 
slowly unbuttoned my shirt and let it slip from my shoulders to the floor. 


Jerry moaned as he stroked his cock. "Yeah, good." 


"I thought you wanted to be ready to go as soon as you got me home," | teased as | started to unbutton my 


Jeans. 


"I am ready to go. That doesn't mean | don't want to to take the time to appreciate your body." 


"You can appreciate it into the mattress if you want. Your cock is fucking beautiful. Your husband is a very 
gracious man for sharing it with others." | giggled as | opened my jeans and slowly pushed them down, turning 
around to give Jerry a view of my ass. 

"He is, indeed. But | share with him sometimes, too.” 

| glanced over my shoulder as | bent forward slightly. "Oh?" 

‘Mmhmm. Would you like to be shared, cutie?" 


As | pulled my pants all the way off, | turned around again. "Oh, | think so." 


Jerry moaned again and stroked himself faster while | slid my fingertips into the waistband of the tiny g- 
string. "Take that off. Let me see your cock." 


| wasn't lying when | told him it wasn't as gorgeous as his, but it sure as hell wasn't a sock! With a little smirk, 
| teased him a bit by lowering one side and then the other. 


"Now, you little fucking cocktease." 

"You wanted to appreciate my body, didn't you?" 

"Don't be a brat. Unless you want to get spanked." 

"Oh, are you threatening me?" | grinned and raised my eyebrows. 

"Yes, | am. Come here." 

| took my time crawling up on the bed, noting how thick and soft the bedclothes felt against my skin. | met 
Jerry's stare as | reached for his shoulder and leaned into him. "Your husband is a very lucky man," | purred 


before | brushed my lips against his. "And | would love to be spanked by you." 


"No, he's not. | am. He's a very patient and understanding man," Jerry replied and reached out to slide his hand 


to the back of my neck. "And | would love to spank you." 


He kissed me, parting his lips and pressing his tongue to my lips, pushing between them. | opened my mouth 
and gave him my tongue, moaning softly as | leaned into him more. Jerry wound his other arm around my 
back and pulled me on top of him as he rolled onto his back He took the crown off and set it down on the 
table and then | felt his fingers in my hair. He grabbed a fistful of it and gently pulled my head back, breaking 
the kiss. 


"Fuck me," | sighed when Jerry attacked my neck. His mouth felt fucking amazing. The way he used his tongue 
to swipe against my skin and his teeth to nip was driving me crazy. | shifted slightly, moving one knee to the 


side and the other between his legs and started to rock against his thigh. "Jerry, oh, my god!" 


He let me do it for a few moments before he gently urged me to the bed beside him. "Lay on your back and 


raise your arms over your head." 

As | did as he instructed, | watched Jerry get up and pull some straps from under the mattress. He secured 
my wrists to the headboard with velcro cuffs and then pulled my underwear off. The way he stood and stared 
at my dick made me giggle and hide my face in my arm. 

"| guess you really are a stallion, aren't you?" 


| gave him a grin and nodded. "Damn right." 


When Jerry attached cuffs to my ankles also, | whined a bit and squirmed, pulling at the straps. But he climbed 
back on the bed, between my legs, and gently slid his hands up my thighs, soothing me. 


‘Its okay, Nate. If you don't like it, just tell me to let you loose. I'm not going to hurt you, baby, | promise." He 


met my gaze and gave me a soft smile. "Take your time." 

| held his stare and willed my body to relax and then gave him a little nod. "I'm okay." 

"Good boy," He murmured as he lowered his head and took me into his mouth, sucking softly. 

"Oh, fuck" My eyes closed and | panted 

His beard tickled my inner thighs and balls as he gave me head. Jerry brought me right to the edge of my 
climax and | screamed out, straining against the cuffs, when he pulled back. "Want me to swallow your load, 
Stallion?" 

"Oh, Jesus fuck, Jerry. Please!" 

"Don't move." He winked at me as he got up. 


| picked up my head to watch him take his jeans from the floor and pull his phone out of the pocket. 


"Mind if | take some pictures to show my husband? He loves to look at them. | might even record us fucking 
for him to watch later." 


A bolt of lightning rippled through my body, straight to my cock, making it jump. "Oh, my god," | groaned as | 
let my head fall back against the pillows. 


Jerry laughed softly as he climbed back on the bed. "Is that a yes?" 


"Hell fucking yes!" 

He snapped a few pictures and then took me back into his mouth again. This time, he didn't hold back and | 
screamed his name as my hips rose off the bed and! pumped my come straight down his throat. Jerry 
uncuffed me only to turn me onto my stomach and then reattached the cuffs to my wrists, stretching my 


arms out in front of me. He stuffed a pillow under my hips. 


| turned my head to watch him open a drawer on the bedside table. He took out a bottle of lube and a condom 
and something that made my body shudder again: a thick black leather collar and a silver chain leash. 


"What do think about this, cutie? If | had a bridle, l'd try that out on my little stallion” 
"Get one for next time," | replied, giving him a smirk. 


"Next time, hmm," He repeated as he slowly slipped the collar around my neck and buckled it before clipping 
the leash to it. 


Jerry kept the leash in one hand and periodically pulled it back, making me arch my back deeper as | lifted my 
head back. He gave my ass a few light slaps and then used his thick fingers to tease my hole until | was 
begging for his cock. Initially, he was slow and gentle, waiting for me to get accustomed to his length and 
thickness. It was delicious. | don't think I'd ever had anybody so big and the way he stretched me felt amazing. 
He gave the leash some slack and allowed me to bury my face in the pillows as | grunted and growled while he 
drove deeper. 

"Anything you want to tell my husband, Nate?" 

| turned to look over my shoulder and found him holding his phone up, filming me while he pounded my ass. For 
a moment, | could only pant and whine, but he slowed a bit and | grinned and said, "Hi, Jerry's husband. | can't 
wait for him to show me to you and I'd love to come back and give you my tight, little ass." 

He turned the phone around and spoke to it as he gave my ass a slap, making me yelp. "Baby, this little slut 
has a fucking amazing ass that you are going to fall in love with. But he also has a perfect cock and | think 
you'll enjoy having it inside of you." 

At that, | hissed and bucked underneath him, feeling my cock grow hard again. 

"Oh, did you like that, slut? You want to bury your dick in my husband?" 

"Yes! Oh, god. Yes! With you watching us. Or better yet, shoving your cock down my throat." 

"Mmm, gladly." 


By morning, Jerry got three more loads out of me and left my ass stretched and sore in the more incredible 


way. He even took a shower with me and cleaned me up before he tucked me into the bed with him, wrapping 
his arms around me and kissing my cheek goodnight. It was bliss and a tiny part of me was sorry that it was 
over. 

"Jerry?" 

"Yes, baby?" 

"Did you mean it?" 

‘Mean what?" He asked with a tired yawn. 

"Can | come back?" 

"If he says he wants to see you." 

"If not, can | see you again?" 

“Fraid it doesn't work that way, cutie." 

‘| figured as much." | sighed and snuggled deeper into his warm embrace. "Jerry?" 

"Yog?" 

"Has he ever wanted to see a boy you brought home?" 

"No." 


"Oh: 


"But there's a first time for everything.” 


